
SOHE THOUGHTS
FORJ^STËRTIDE

Dfftr Children of the Club;
Are you looking forward to Easter hol¬

iday and hunting foT Easter egg·*,? Eas¬
ter comes so late this year that It will

bring plenty of flowers with It nnd tempt
boys and girls out of doors for all kinds
of nice games anil píeosme«.
Another good thing about thlh Easter

Is that tho\lmo after It until vocation
comes will he quito short, Just about a

month and a half. The editor thinks
that all good boys and girls love vaca¬

tion time and JOnster, for they «re amons,
the pleasant events of each year, am«

are usually marked ns they pane with
little white stones of rcmembraVice.

It Is quite an established Idea In the

editor's mind that the Children',; Club
gets the best of things ns they pass? and
It Is with a senso of positive enjoymont
that tho T. D. C. C.'n participation In

tho approaching festival Is anticipated.

EDGAR ALLEN POE.
About the middle of the last century

John Poe emigrated from the north of
Ireland to Pennsylvania. Bis son, David-
Poe, was a wheelwright, who, through
his natural leaderships became Asslslnnt
Qunrterniostor for Baltimore during the
Revolution. His cdest son wns

tempted from law to the stage. The next
year he Joined a company or players, nnd
l'Inali ?, married tho widow .of, Mr. C. D.
Hopkins. . . I
Th« young couple went to Boston/

where Mrs. Poo marie her American
debut, June, 1790.
They lived In Boston for throe years,

whoro Airs. Poo, in the eourse of time,
became "tho leading lady," playing "Cor¬
delia" to John Howard Payno's "Zaphpa.
^Of these parents Edgar-Allen Poo Was
born on January 19^180». He was the sec¬
ond son..
Shortly after this they moved to Now

York, where they remained through tho
next winter.
Nothing moro Is known of David Poe. Ho

Is supposi*d to have died of consumption.
Mrs. Poe went .south and acted In

many cities. But she fell Into a dc-
ollne and on December the St!», 1811. sho
died, and her children were taken by
«ting friends.
Edgar was adopted by Mr. Allen, a very·

wealthy man. At the age of six Poe
could read, draw and dance.
He wenr to private school until 1S15.

when he was taken to England-and.
placed at Manor .House School. Stake
Ncwlngton. Ho «remained1. flM?ro until
ho was twelve year« old. learning to

speak French, write verses, run, jump
and swim.
On his retimi he waftjmt In'Clark's, af¬

terwards Burke"s Classical School,, where,
It Is said, ho cut a considerable figure,
standing next to head In his classes. '

At home ho was petted and spoiled, at
school haughty and over bearing. /
Be entered the University of Virginia.

February 14.,\K2fi. Even at this tltTMS he
find a passion for strong drink. At play
he was bold and reckless.' and ended the
year with gambling· debts nmounting to
about $2,000.

'

¦ Tlrjder these circumstances Mr. Allen
removed him from' school and put him
In his own own counting room, Tn tho
spring of 1827 he ran away to Boston,
whoro he published his first hook of
poem». "Tamerlane and.other poems."

lie married a relative of his, whçn.the
girl .was not thirteen years old.
Mrs. Poe, six years later, broke ft. blood
vessel singing. Sho had a voice of ex¬

ceeding sweetness.
Poo'p love for Mronir drink became

worse nnd worse. His life was ruined by
It.
Some of his most famous poems are.

"Tin· B"lls." "Lmoro." "The Raven,"
¦'Ulnlume." and Annaliel .Lcc."
On "Wednesday, October the 3d, 1S49. In

one of the rum shops nt Baltimore, ,ho
was found, 'rather the worse for weaT."
One of his old rrlends had htm taken

to Washington Hospital.
He was unconscious 'ind said that tho

heat thing his frlonds could do wou'd be
to.'hlow ids brains out' with a pistol.
He then relapsed into delirium'and his

last words were, "God help my poor
soul."'
On Sunday morning nt 5 o'clock he died.
It was not till a long time after his

death that the world awoke to ids great¬
ness ^ JESSIE A. REID.
"Of the. Rosebud Garden of Girls."

WHITTINGTON
AND HIS CAT

Many years ago there was a little boy
named Richard Whlttrngton. but every¬
body who knew him called him Dick.
Dick had no homo, tor his father and
mother were both dead. He had to work
very hard for something to cat and to
wear. He was often cold and hungry, yet
he was honest and truthful,, Tho ilttie
town lu which Dick lived was many miles
from London. Now Dick had lleurd many
strange things about this strange city; ho
hud also heard thai the people did not
have to work, because the pavomonts were
oovered with gold. All 'this made Dick
long to go to London, but he did not
know^tho way.
Onci day a. largo wagon, drawn by eight

horses, with bells on their heads, wore
driven into the town In which Dick lived.
Ho thought that anything so grand must
be going to the fine city of London. Dick
asked tho driver If ho might walk to Lon¬
don by tho sitio of the wagon. When the
driver learned that Dick had no father
and mother and thut he wits poor, he told
Dick that the wagon was full, but ho
might walk besldo it if he wished. It.was
a long ways for such a. little boy to walk,
but it did not seem so to Dick. Ho was
thinking of tho golden streets and the
other wonderful things ho was so soon
to see. At last they camo to London.
Dick thanked, the driver of the wagon and
ran off and. looked for the streets that
woro. paved with gold. He wont from
place to place, but ho saw only dirty
streets. Ho saw man.v people; but they
sooined to be hard at work. AVhero were
the golden streets and tho happy people?
Dick was now very'hungry. He asked
llrst ono man then tho other to givo him
something to ont. Every ono ho asked
hurried on without oven looking at him.
At lust poor Dick ivas tired and sleepy
as well as hungry. Ho sut down on the
steps of a lino house to rest, but soon fell
aslcop.

(To be Continued.)
ARTHUR T. EVANS,

2520 J3. Broad Street, city.

MY trip1Fö~washington
On thn 2d of March I wont to "Washing¬

ton to attend tho inauguration of, Presi¬
dent Roosevelt. Arriving there the day
before, 1 visited nearly all of tho places
of Interest, Inoludlng the Capitol building,
and saw Congress In session; Con¬
gressional Llbraiy, which wee one of tho
most beautiful buildings ]. ever saw. I
went to the White Houso and wont into
tho ball-room and Haw th« gold piano.
I went to tho Washington Monument,
Which Is 655 feet and 8 1.4 Inc|ios high. I
wont in the olevatof and had a tine view
of.the olty. Von can either go by eleva¬
tor or stops; there are over 930 steps, t
then visited Corcoran Art Gnllory, which
has the finest collection, of pictures In
America. I then ...weht to tho Pension
building, which was being decorated for
ho inaugurili i.,n. On tho morning of

ilio Inauguration ? went down on Penn¬
sylvania Avenue to see tin» parade. The
punido started about nao o'clock and lust¬
ed about ??? hours, Heading the parade
caino president Roosevelt and the West
Point endete. On tho lino of march I
«aw Indian», Oulmns nnd Porto Rlcans,
I snw Governili· Montague nnd Fltzhtigh
Lee. Written byALMA YARBROUOH,

301 S. Pine Streot, Rlohiuond, ?a.

EASTER FLOWERS.
, CHAPTER II.
(BV NB|,UE WORTHY.)

"Tlioro's plenty of time," replied Ciati»
bel. "I'll wulk fust; It is an hour to the
"timo Miss Clark; told us to be there with
tho flowers."
And 'Clarlhol nipped away with her

llttlo basket'- of dainties fo rher sick
schqolmate mid her treasured -rose. Sho
Stopped a moment to speak to Kitty und
loll her that inanima had sont her some¬
thing ? loo for hor Sunday dinner. But
Kitty Ima only thoughts and eyes of the

beautiful roses- whloh Clnrlbel had In
her hand,
'Oh!" she exclalmedi "what a sweet,

lovely rosei"
"Isn't iti" returned Olarlbel. "You know

H Is Easter nnrl I am going to take It to
church. Mies Clark told us to bring nil
we could Ret and she will arrange them,
1 had only this one, but It, is so beautiful
Hint 1 tnlnk-Mt will make up for bflng
only one."

'"Will you let me hold It a moment?"
asked Kitty.
Claribel rather tuvwllllnßlv resigned her

treasure to Kltlye care lor a niohiont.
If anything ahoulr·. huppen to It!

(To be Continued.)

I.llie^^îsît '

V'v '¦:'; TO FAIRYLAND
CHAPTER. II.

(By Lucile FJneetreet.)
At Hie third stroke of the liny «liver

hummer the rock flew open, showing a
tiny flight of stone »lops, leading down-
Avard ?? a beautiful mossy corridor, light-
ed with a thousand little-Tamp« that
glistened like dewdrops, "Q! how beau¬
tiful." grasped Nellie. The Titti« manikin
laughed softly, and taking her linnd, lib
led her down between tho row« of shiti»
I|ig light». "AValt," ho «aid, ".'till you
see. our throne room and our beautiful
queen." Just them they came to a tiny
arch door-way w|tn a rdse pel«! before
IL' Th« little manikin took a tiny gold
whistle out of Id« »pocket nnd blew a
shrill 'blast. A little page appeared and
making a low bow, waited for tho little
man to sprak. Then the little manikin
spoke. "Siiy to Her Majesty that a mor¬
tal wall« without, and wishes to behold
our benuilfiil qimen." AA'lth anothe-r bow
tho page vanished behind the rose petid.
He soon returned and «aid: "Her Majesty
bids you welcome to fairy land, nnd bids
me conduct yod to her, presence." As ho
spoke he lifted the rose petal, and Nellie,
¦with a cry of delight, stood gazing Into
the most beaulirm room she haef ever
seen, with a pure-white marble floor
strewn with liny poppy loaves. It was
lighted by myriads of tln.v light«, like
slurs. Slio hiid just tnknn a step across
Ilio threshliold, when."Nellie, Nelllo".It
was mamma1« voice caline her to ten.
Nellie woke with a nlart, end found,
that ehe had been dreaming In papa's big
¦ rm-chnir. Mamma wns standing in the
door-wny. "O! Mnmmru why didn't you
let mo ice Hie queen?" walled Nellie,
rubbing her eyes. "I em sure that I
shall never have another such beauti¬
ful dream. Mamma laughed softly and
putting her arms around lier little girl,
they went In to tea, where papa and big
brother .lack were waiting for them.

THE BND.

WINTER'S CREST.
Slowly and gcnt!y fall the / flakes Of

spotless «now. At fjrst they scatter them¬
selves upon the broad stone steps and'
-spread themselves In ^ the meadow or
melt as they fall upon\the damp gross,
but as tho hours pass by It maotles the
surrounding country in White. In tho
distance across the forest, towers high
above the feathery walte shrubbcrya few
solitary pines or barren trees like the
bleak masts of some sea-beaten «hip
piercing sunken clouds which" have gath¬
ered on some foggy morn. In the llelds
tlio beautiful fruit tree», which in June
wore a teat of green, now are stripped of
their last fow leaves of autumn and are
forced to bear upon eaoh bough the
burden of winter's downy draper-,·. The
barn-yard Is all laden In white, and the
drift plies In knolls around tho buildings.
All habitation peers from'the windows
and porticoes admiring tho wopdcrful
spectre, but I« woefully shut in by its
dose approach. The cat. driven, from the
kitchen door, returns Rt her first chance
to the warm fireside where she can,curl
up and peacefully dream of the mouse
she wished.. The old Jersey cow gives a

soft, low as she thinks of her baby calf
In;the snow of thin cold winter's dey.

(To be Continued.)
¡ELSIE M. AVEST.

\Araverty, Vn.

A MEXICAN LEGEND.
BY JENNIE MONTAGUE.

I_n the early part of December, In the
year 1531, a poor Mexican Indian named
John left the little village where he.lived
to go to the City of Mexico, about three
miles distant. He started before day¬
break, for he wanted to bo in time to
hoar mass in honor of tlio Blessed Virgin,
for whom he had.great devotion.
"Day was beginning to break and John

roHched the foot of a mountain which he
was just about to climb when he heard
the solitili, of music. Looking up if?
find whence It came, he saw a bright
white cloud. From tho centre of this
cloud shone a ray of light, forming a halo

+9M0*^9ß>i9mWm- »»*-»WJ »<*¦ 1
THE PUZZLE j
DEPARTMENT\

Half Square.
1. A letter. .1.
2. ? preposition, 2. "

3. A pronoun. \ 3. · .·
·). Parts of the fooL 4. · * *

6. A dwelling. 6.-- *¦ ·* * ·':
MIRIAM ALLEN TURNER.

Flint Hill, Va.

Conundrums.
1. AAliy Is Dublin the most prosperous

city in the world?
2. What la this? Goes all around the

"Hero Is the prize," said Twiddle-Dee,
"For which,wo fought our battle." ¡

" 'Twos Times-Dispatch, you see,
And not a foolish rattle."

GEORGE J. WAL8AK, 210 East Marshall Street, City.

In which.were all the colors of the rain¬
bow. '<
John could scarcely believe his eyes

till he beard a sweet voice call his
name, He hastened to climb tho hill and
at the top found a very beautiful woman,
around whom shone a· light that made
the stones nnd bushes sparkle like gems.
AVhen the Indian had drawn near, our

Blessed Lady (for it was she) told him
she wished a church to bo built on tho
spot and bade him go to Mexico and toll
this to tho bishop.

(To bo continued.)

THE FOUNTAIN.

Into tho sunshine,
Full of tho- light.

Leaping and flashing
From morn 'till night;

Into tho moonlight.
Whiter, than snow,

Waving iso llower-llko
-AVhen tho winds blow;
Into tho starlight,
Rushing in spray,Happy at midnight,
Happy by day;

Ever In motion,
Blitliersonio and cheery,

Still climbing heavenward,
Never aweary;

Glad of all weathers,
Still aeemlnf beat,

Upward or downward,
Motion thy rost;

Full of a nature
Nothing can tame.

Changed every moment.
Ever the snme;

..> Ceaseless aspiring,J Ceaseless content,
Darkness or sunshine
Thy element;Glorious fountain.

/ Le* my heart be
' Fresh. changeful, const cut,

Upward Hko theel'
-Bol*eted by EVA GILBETRT,

NivSOlE. Franklin St., ¡Richmond, Va.

BILLY.

Till« la a true story I nm going to tell
you about my goat. Ho Is a fat black
gent, with a largo white spot In tlio
middle of his back. 1G? Is very: pretty
and also very, playful.
Ono day as my mother, was going by

Billy'«·-homo, Billy saw her and wanted
to havo ¡a llttlo play with her.
Oftentimes hu will play with me. Some»

t line« ho will come up to me end look us If
lio wants to talk to me and toll ho· loves
mo. 1 have rt ffttlo jumper to hitch him
to, also a little two-seated buggy.

«.» WALTER S. HUNpLIOy.
C05 N, Fourth Street.

house, but don't make but one track.
3. Wïîero was Moses when the lljiht

went out?
4. When is a plant like a soldier?
C. What is. between mountain and val-

loy?
-,C. When Is a horso not a horse?

7. Why are poultry tho most profitable
creatures on the farm?_·

5. Why is a watch a useful·'thing BOlng
through a desert? i

9. What is this? Two heads and one
body. .

10. What Is this? Round as a biscuit,
busy as a boe, prettiest llttlo thing you
over did see.

11. Why Is a hen like the British em¬
pire? j

12. Why is Athens like tho wick of a
enndío?

' 13. If a boy nte his father and mother,
what would he bo?

.. W. B. SIMS, JR..
Maxwelton; Va.

Puzzles.
1. What two letters do boys delight In,

to the annoyance of their olders?
2. Why Is a^ rook llko a farmer?
3. What notes composo the, most fa¬

vorito lunes, and how many tunes do
they compose?

\, Why Is ? tho gayest letter of tfio
alphabet?

B. What sort of day would be good for
running for a cup?

(1. When does a donkoy weigh least?
7. What tune makes ovorybody glad?

RUTH OUVER,
Buckingham, Va.

A Puzzle.
A man had ? fox, a goose and a hag of

corn to carry across a river, hut his hont
w'os so small that ha could not carry hut'
one at tho timo. I-Jo startod to carry tho
goose first, but he woe afraid to ito so,
for ho did not know, which to carry the
second trip. Jf, he carried the fox, ho
would eat the goose whle he wen.t nftor
tho corn, and if« he carried the com tho
second trip, tho goose would eat the
corn while ho wont after tho fox, How
did ho manage to carry them all over
safe?

.¡0V15LYN 13. DYKE,
Hampton, Vn,

Conundrums.
1. "Why Is Ilio tho greatest of all co¬

nundrums?. \
2. When may an a nay bo said to \>o

SOME OF OUR MEMBERS' BEST DRAWINGS

totally destroyed?
3. Why Is a young lady like a letter?
4. Why aro dudes no longer imported

into, this country?
5. What flowers can be found between

the nose and chin?
W1LÍÍIAM D. DAVIS.

PLANNING FOR
'.-.;-:.*;JTHE SUMMER

"Gertrude," said Harry.. "Are you going
away this summer?"

''Of -courre',"' said Gertrude; "why,
den't you know -wo, .were talking about
going awhy last winter, and now it is
spring."
."""Oh, Harry," Just think,"in about threo
months school -will be,.over, and It will be
summer." '· "¦',.'
"Well, let's hurry and study,óúr lessons

and then talk," said Gertrude. :
You may be sure they hurried* about

studying tholr lessons with the thought
of talking about good times, as they call
it.
"AVcll," said Harry,'VI think If mother

will, let me have my.'Choice, I will go
to the country first."''
VI think I will, too/' said Gertrude,

"and you know I .want to go with you
because' we have such fun together."
"Well, all right, let's ask mother about

it'to-night," said Harry..
Tb.it night they asked their mother.

She said they could when summer camo,
but thoy were planning very early, ao

they gave their molior a good-ntght kiss
and went off to bed.

BERRY \Y. HUNDLEY,
No. 606 N. Fourth Street,

Riclunohd, Ara.

A TALE OF TWO CROSSES.
BY RUTH LEWIS.

CHAPTER, I.
Sitting before his rudo hut, Jack AV11-

Ilams, an old fisherman was contentedly
puffing nt his pipe and listlessly watching
the smoke curl upward anel float away.
For somo time he sat dreaming of the
blossoming hodgo rows and fragrant green
lanes of dear old England.
Presently ho knocked tho ashes from his

pipe, placed it tenderly in his pocket and
walked slowly toward the shore.
Gazing out intently upon the liront! ex¬

panse, of water before him, ho saw in tho
distance a white spook ilylng-tho sail
of a ship. AVhat could it meun? No
vessel was expected from England at this
time. Could It be pirates? Or an one-

my's vessel? Terror seized him at tho
thought, but soon hiH eager cyos made
out. the English flair fluttering from the
masthead. His heart beat Lust as ho
watched the vessel ploughing proudly up
tho bosom of the James. It was a small
merchantman carrying only a few pas¬
sengers, among them, Mr. Preston, a

wealthy Englishman, who ivas ultraClcd
to A'irginla by a love of .adventure, as

well as a desire lo add to.his wealth by
raising tobacco, then so extensively culti¬
vated. With h i in wero his wife and his
only child, a little girl of twelve, with a

swont, dreamy face, dark curls,. anel deep
brown eyes,

(To bo continued.)

A DOG THAT
ANSWERED THE BELL

A gentleman living In California Is tho
owner of a fine King Charles Spaniel
named Jnp. This dog hns been taught by
Ills master to answer The door hell. At¬
tached to tho door Is a small cord, which
on being pulled, throws Ilio holt hack. As
soon as Jap hears the· boll, away hofllcs,
pulls Ilio string with liii·« mouth and opens
ilio door. If tho culler luis a card ilio
dog will grali II·, in hi» mouth, and carry
it lei his master, ? If the caller hns no card
Jap slnnels in tho door and harks po¬
litely until relieved.

AVALLER JÏUNIDLE G.

A PRIZE WINNER.

MISS LUCY B. LEAKE, Petersburg, Va,

Letters From
The Children

Dear Editor:
Enclosed you -will find a. picture which I

hoiio to see in tho paper, for I have taken a
lot o£ pains with it. ? short timo ago I
sent 5'ou a peline of a house, but I suppose
it .elthir wont in tho waste-bosket, or you did
not have room to put it In tilts paper. In a
very llttlo while I think you wilt need an¬
other page Hoping the club success and to
see this letter In tho paper, t am,

Very respectfully,
RALPH H. ALLEN,

No. 103 1-2 East Canal Street, city.
Dear Mr. Editor:

1 am six and a half yearn old. I send you
two pictures I drew by myself. I hope to get
tho prize, Plcaso put them in the T.-D.i C. C.
page.

your little friend, >
JOHN BRUC%

No. 40S.I-2 North Eighth Streot.

Dear Editor: <
I havo sent you some plcturee I drew, and

somo stories, but I am sorry they wore not
published. Thin time I will «end you a puzzle
for the other members to guess, I hope It »»ill
ploase you, and I would like1to eoe It published
next Sunday. Pupa says I can go' to the
shipyard liith him and stay all day, and I will
tell you of everything- I see. I wish you and
all the members good Hick.

From your llttlo nioinber,
EVELYN E. DYKE.

No. 203 West Queen Street, Hampton, Va.

Dear Editor:
It has been quito a while "since I lia»-o sont

any letters or anything to the interesting
T.-D. C. C, page. I have beon reading tho
stories nnd correspondence In tho paper every
Sunday. I certainly am glad to seo ho»v much
our club has prospered. The children seem
to havo been very much interested In our
club. I think It would bo very nice for all tho
children to correspond with each other, I am
speaking of tho bright members of tho club,
If you Ilka this Idea, G Hunk the way to let
thn children know It, i» to publish it In your
corner of tho pago. With best wishes for tho
members and ospecally your kind self.

As ever, your member.
lucile cnowDisn,

. Trultt. Va.

Dear Editor of tho T.-D. C. C:
I am sending you somo ot my drawings. I

trust you »»ill receive them and noto the same.
? would llko to become a member of tho
T.-D. C. C.
You onn communicate with me and also

Bend mo my -hadgo.
Respectfully,

LOUISE COUSINS,
No, !> West Cary Street, city.

Dear Editor:
·] supposa: you think I havo forgotten the
T.-D. C, I'., but I buvo been going to school
and linven'l hud limo to »vrlto. Ml' school »vili
doso Munii ilOtli. I «III ho sorry when It
closes. I am Rind that spring Is hero again.
I think Hie winter Is very nice, but I llko
»»arm weather thn best. It In time for llttlo
chickens, but I haven't any hens sotting. I
like In nil.su chicken*., t llko all kinds of fowls.
I have five full chickens mid I did havn eight,
hut the 'other threo l'r.ize to death. Wo lmv«·
six tirelly rocho; they uro laying no»v. I
am ifolt-g somo drawn work. I like In do drawn
work. Well, I must close. Hoping to seo this
letter 111 print.

I remiiln your friend,
NETTIE· CASH,

Midway Mills, Va.

Dear Editor,:
This Is iiiy first, letter to the Children's Club,

and f inn very much emburrnssed in writing
It. A Rood many of my sehoolniuteH liuVo
been sending hi stories and riddles. We liuvn
lint! such pretty weather lutely, but I think
It Is raining no»»·. Wo have groat fun at
school In recess, Jumping ropo und playing
bull. Von just ouelit, tu eoo our teacher
jump rope, It seems very funny to sen u
prow ? man junipliiR ropo with thn children.
Wo are goliur to have mi night months' term
this year, and w« will lie In Juno getting out.
1 havo fino timen ridili«* horseback, for ivo
have a fine liOlint- liorsn, but she Is very wild,
mid 1 linvo to ho very careful »villi hnr. I was
fishing thn oilier day and ciumht five suckers
und «? catfish. Tho catfish got off tho string
nnd I could not catc|i him. I must close now
mid write ng;>lii. Hoping tills will not reach
the wii'te-imsket. f remain,

Tour« truly,
G.?"???????> U, EOHBES,

HueliliiRlia.il, Va.

Dear Mr. Editor:
i mu golme to UH t lio boys und girls of tho

T.-P. O, C. why bears have short tails.
tinco Un ?··· was a llttlo bear who lived

with his mother und fallier. 'I'ln-y told him
not to go »villi Mr. 1·'??; Unit lia would lead
li m Into mischief. Uno day, thn llttlo bear
ivus gol'ili walking, unit' met Mr. Fox, who
wus going flshln·;. The bi-ur naked If ha
could go with liliu. and lliu tux subí, "Yes."
The lux «.ml lie unly hud onu md, but I can

toll you how to catch fish. You turn your
buck to tliu water un(l sl'1'11 y0UI" tu" h>. Th«
bear did us th» fox told him. It won not.
Ion» before bo jumped up noroiiniliig with
pal», A mili had hold of his lall! Tho fox
laughed until his side« ached.
Ilo aald Uhi only way to ¡r«t rid of tho crat)

»vus to ha»'« bin tall cut off, ito the Utile bear
let his tall bu cut off. When ho. »vent Iioutu
Uli ttii* bears thouwlit lie looked bo stylish, they

limi their tails cut off, and «ver afietward»
hears hnd »hört tali·.

THOMAS 0089,

Chárlotteevllle, Va.
In enuloeo two pictures, hoping thai they

may provo in your judgment worthy of pub¬
lication.

1 attend iiohool In the Fretlcrieksbirrg Col¬
lege building. My studies are meetly In the
senonil preparatory department. Tho Rev. .1,
"\V. Hosobro, f.ho beloved pastor ot th» Près-
hylerlsn Church here, I» our prealdent. «ad I
tell you Im in an excellent on». Hoping that
you will »end me a badge very »oon, f must
close.

Your best friend,
JAMES 9. LATTMÜR,

Dmr Editor:
t love· to read the T.-D. C. C. page, sad eh-

Joy very much looking at IS« beatiti ful draw¬
ing.». I send many congratulation» to th»
junior artist« nnd authors, end pleaiant
wish»» for even better work.
Kre.lerlrkslmrg, Va.

Editor T.-D. C. Ci
Yes, t nm very glad te »ee «prlng come,

and hope we have bad nil the cole! weather
that Wn nro going to have this season. I think
"our column" Is getting larger nnd »mar-tor
every week, and hopo when when the worm
weather comes, we will not feel too laey to
continuo to do our best. As It I» tltp* for
me to de» »orne of my «ehool duties. I will
close. Hoping the bud weather he*-not un¬
pleasantly affected the eptrlts of the editor,
I am b s over,

A'ours tlneerelj·,..
»EAT1U«"*1B AvTLSOM MOSS,

Booker, V«, v

Dear Mr. Editor:
I send you ? continue«! fairy «tory, which

I hopo In good. enough to publish. I think
Loulso Kennedy and Roía nevi» did flue
work for tho club loft week.

1 nm reni glint »prlii«* ha* coma, for I Want
to gee the. flower» nnd green tree». I found
five Jonquil« yesterday ovenlng. I have been
planting some hyacinths. Hoping to see this
In tho paper, 1 remain,

Your little friend,
LOUISE HARRISON M'CRARD.

Andersonvllle, A'a.

Dear Members:
Rummer I» nearly hero end t hoc» you will

keep up sending drawing» for the Children'»
Page, and was very glad to »ee my drawing
In tho paper,. I live In Barton Heights and
wo havo a .groat big dog, and It bad ten little
puppies. They wero i->iry pretty llttlo thing»,
but we had to drown all except three. We
heve one hen setting and hope to have nome
little chicks·*·« noon. I think .Louise Kennedy
draws finn. I guess you aró all glad that
»ummer will »oon be here, became It I» bo
pleasant to hear the bird« »Inging in tho
tree». iThere are tome little sparrows that
make their n»'«t right up in the top of our
front porch, and we cannot drive them away.
It wo take their neat down they «adii build
It up again. I will elo·« now with love to
all th· member« of th· club.

Very reepeotfully.
shhrhod a. nott,

Barton Height».
Dear Editor:
I want to have my neme put en the Hat

again, I was going to writ» last week, but I
havo been elok and ujiable to write. I enclo»·
a story that I hope won't reach the wost·-
bosket.

Your friend,
FRANCS» THOMPSON.

Aihland, Va.

Dear Editori
I would like very much to become a mem¬

ber of the T.-D. C. O. I ha.ve read the
T.-D. pago almost every Sunday, and.· enjoy
it very much. Encloeed you will find a pio-
turo which I drew myself. Pleas· «end me a
badge. I remain.

Your lit«· friend,
ANNA JOSEPHINE TAYLOR.

No. 22Î North Twenty-fifth Street, Rich¬
mond, Va.

Dear Editor:
I would like- to. join your elub by »ending

you this piece of poetryi.
Lady Moon, Lady Moon, Where ere you rearing·?
Over the sea. ;

Lady Moon,' Lady Moon, whom ere you loving?
All that love« me.

Are you not tired with rolling and, never wish
to sleep?

Are you not tlrod with rolling and never rest
Why look so pale and bo end, as forever,
Wishing to weep.

Ara you not tired with rolling and never reet?
A'eu ore too bold,

I must obey my doer Father above me,
And do ns I'm told,. ·,;

Yours truly.
LOUISE SCHMINKE,

No, 114 East Canal Street.

Dear Editor:
I am a little girl twelve years old, and

I am-a reader of your Dally Times-Dispatch.
I would llko to Join tho Children's Club, so

I thought I would try it.
This Is tho first timo I.have ever attempted*

to writ.· a lotter. IrJHIH
So I thought It may be for my good., I go

to school ovory day now. but have missed
right much on account of siokneas and bad
weather. Wo have twenty-flvo or thirty
scholars on the roll and we have a nice time
playing at recoss, but when that Is over wo

hnvo to study to pay for that. I have four
brothers, and my oldest ono Is eighteen years
old, nnd tho youngest one Is five. ^

Yours respectfully,MARY E. PORTER.
?. F. D., No. 1, Mosoley's Junction, Va.

Dear Editor: .. ,,.

I herein enclose a drawing of "Happy
Hoollga-n," which I hope -will please you.

CHICKEN AND TH« WORM.
By John Bruce. -

CATCHING THE WORM.

A WORM WILL TURN.

enough for you to Insert, on Children's Page.
Hoping to pen him on club pago, I remain,

Respectfully, ROBBIE ASTROP,
Surry, Va._

THE POWER OF GOODNESS.
CHAPTER ?.

Ohid to get off so well, ho went eiulckly
on, and was soon out of sight. But all
at onco tho thought ?.???? to him that ho
had dumo gold pièces stltchoel InTo tho
hem of his robe. Theso ho had nullo for¬
gotten wlion tlio robbers had asked if
ho had any more money. But John's
coiiHolonco wns a tender one, and ho
stopped to listón to Its volco, wblch said,
"Toll not a Hol Tell not a liei1' Those
words would not let" him rest. Ho went
luiuk to tho place whero tho robbers
stood, and. walking up to them, «aid
nioekly, I have told you what Is not true.
I did not iiioan to do so, but fear con¬
fused me, so pardon me," AVIth these
words ho held forth the pieces of gold,
but to his surprise not ono of the robbers
would takn thorn. A strange feeling was
ut work In their hearts. Those men,
liad us thoy were, could not laugh at tho
pious, old man. "Thou shalt not steal,"
sold n volco within them, All wero deeply
moved. Then, as if touohed by a com¬
mon feeling, one of the robbers brought;
nnd gave back the old man's purse, an¬
other his gold chain, another his book of
prayer, and still another lead up his
horso and helped tho old man to roinount,

MÌABIAH EMULIN-B PRATT.
Buckingham, Va.

THE FATE OF
OUR PET RABBITS

Our uncle gave us two net rabbits, one
was gray and the other brown. We put
f.liofii in a box that stood on four logs.
Thero was a knot hole In the bottom of
the box. Our old yollow oat, Butler, went
thero in tlio night, nut her paw in an«!
seized ono of tho rabbits by tlio head, Sho
pulled tho head through tho hole and
chewed it off. Then sho eelzud tho other
rabbit by the foot and bltohe foot off.
Thu next morning wo found both tho rab¬
bits dead in the box.
My bother und l shrouded them and put

them In paper shoo boxes, AVo put flow¬
ers on the boxes and took theni In the
parlor, and 1 played the funeral marcii.
Then w¿) put them In the curt, wblch we
cnlliid tho heursa, carried them to our
graveyard and burled them by the tree
whore our pet dog was burled.

liU'l'II COOIIRAN ATTKISSON.
I., V. lì, No. 0, Klvluuvinl, Yo.

PRIZE WINNERS
FOR LAST WEEK

MIRIAM ALLEN TURNER, Flhlt Hill.
R*p0ah«rtni»cR county, Vs., for » etsvw
puzzle In a half-square.

ALMA YARBOROUQH, 204 South Plhii
etreet, for a etory entitled "My Trip
to Washington."

JOHN BRUCE, 4Ô8M North Eighth
Street, for two humorous drav/??aß.»
"Catching the Worm" and "The Worm
win Turn."

CORRESPONDENTS AND CONTRIBU-
TORS.

Aatrop, Robbie, Lewis, Ruth,
Anthony, Robert, Lnuterbnek, C. L.,
a.»,*,, trail« Lolblger, Ella,Asher. Katto, Tyvlkn TjUcy'B.,
Attklsson, Ruth C. Mcrrydow, Irma,
Allen, Ralr-h H. Morton, Lizzie.
Adams, Ocorge, Merrydcw, EdY.ln,
Bruce, .Tohn, Montagna, Jennie,
Barker, Jennie, Mnas, Bcatrlco W.,
Beai, Rachel, Moss, ?. O., Jr.,
Brumblo, Clarence, Merrydew, Inez,
Coleman, B. M., Mason, Lizzie,
Cash, Nettlo, MeCraw, Louise H.,
Carloton. Mtehaux, njott. Bhcrrard Q.,
Cousins, Louise, Oliver, Ruth,
Crowder, Lucile, Oncay, Stella,
Davis, "William D., Pratt, ? E.
Dyke, Bvolyn B. porter, Mary E.,
Davis, Rosa, Beane, ?. ?..
Clontíon, Dorothy, peaee, Fred H.
Chlldroes, Henry. Pease, Ruth,
Evans, Arthur T., Reíd. Jessie ?.,
Fox, Katlo M., - Ramos, Jose, <

Eorbesi ?. ?,, Sharovo, Matti«,
Flresheets, ?,????ß, Smith, Bllllo,
Fox, James J. sime, W. B., Jr..
Gary, R. ?., Schminke. Louise. ;Ollbert, Eva, SatterWhlte, R. V.,
Oravlns, Mamie, Sham, Leroy,
Goss. Thomasla, Schminke, R. H..
Ooodiich, Mary. Splgel, S.,
GUIs, Robert T., Staggers, Ernest,
Hundley, Beryl W., Turner, M. Allen,
Hunaioy, Waller S. Thompson, F.
.Homes, Marshall, Trexler, Minnie,
Hutchison, Mamie, TurnbuII, Evelyn,
Harrell, Claudia, Taylor. Anna J.,,,
Jones, Walter, Tucker, Lewie,
Koss, Russell, West, Elsie M.
Klnsoy, D. Louise, Welbom, Helen L*
Kennedy,« Louise K. Williams, Johnnie,
Kirkland, Josh, Webber, Lottie,
Lechler, Reginald, Worthy, Nellie,
Latlmor, Jas. F., Walsak, George J.,
Leary, Nora T,. Toung, Roslyn D.
Larson, Norman, Tarbrough, Alma,

THE TWO SONS.
Once upon a time· there was a man ßa?ß

he had two sona, they -were married and
llvod with him In the country. ,Tho girle
wanted to go home for a whllo to see

parents and friends. They asked lilm
twice and he snid, "No." They asked ?
him1 the third time and ho said, "l'es, go,·'
but-when you .come back I want you to
bring back a piece ot paper.that will
wind and a .piece that will hold flro.
Thoy stayed a long time, and when it

was time to come home thoy had forgotten,
all the things'they had to ¿of to take
back. They wont through the wood«
crying, they heard a volco saying, f'What
art thou crying for? My trees do hot
grow In salt water. What do you want?"
"We want a piece of paper that will
hold fire," and before them, dropped a
pleca of paper in the shapo of a'lantorn.
Now put a candle in lt,".said the voice.
The other, girl wantcr a ploco of paper(
that would· huid wind, and before hor
dropped a piece of paper in tho shape ??¬
a fan, and held .wind.
So they wero happy Indeed, and their.

father-Iri-law gave them gold and silver.
for such presents.

MINNIE TREXLER.
206 South Reservoir Street, Richmond,
Va.

A DOG HOSPITAL.
Ono day a druggist heard something

scratching at tho door, of hie shop. Then
there was a soft whine. Ho oponed the
door. A strange dog limped In, holding a

bleeding paw. How did the dog know
that he coula be cured In a drug store?
The good aßpthocary took caro .of the
dog's foot and it soon got well. After >

that tho dog came every morning to the
shop, and wagged his tall .thankfully. He
was never in such 'hnsto to forgot this
duty. A few weeks later, whon he called
at the shop, ho .brought another dog. This
ono also had a bitten paw, and -was cry-
Ing with pain. How the dootor laughed
to see this new cripple. But he cured
him too. Now he is expecting other dogs.
There Is a hospital In, tho city of Paris
for lost, dogs and cats. They aro kindly
fed and cared for till they find good mas¬
ters. Perhaps the dog with the lame paw
had lived nfthls hospital. If ho had he
might have learned to know a doctor by
his scent. Perhaps ,. this Is why he
scratched at the apothecary's door.

Selected by FRANCES THOMPSON.
As hi and, Va.

A FAIRY STORY.
Arabella was a beautiful little princess

who had been enchanted by a wicked
old witch named Jane.
Tho witch had an ugly, cross-eyed

daughter named Susan.
Both tho witch and her daughter de¬

spised pretty litilo golden-haired Arabella
because every ono loved her and sympa¬
thized! with her. t

"¦·
Susan lied a tremendous mouth, which,

sho always kept open, and no toeth, only
soma blue gums. Arabella woe always
miseratolo, and whenever fiiusan looked at
hot· and grinned she would scream as loud
as she could and run away.
Every night aboutX,12 o'clock sho would

hoar a sad* sweet voice singing:

"Onco I was happy and gay.
And as a morn In May,
.But now old Jane-has enchanted mo
And I'll never happy be."

Arabella, was always afraid to look up
at. the singer, 'but ono night she summoned
all her coniano and looked. Standing right
bcsldo hor was a figuro In flowing white
robos. She looked thin and faded. "My
child," sho said In a soft low voice, "you
nro in dreadful hands, and I am very
«¡orry for you, so 1 am going to set you
freo, Tako this little"-

\ (To 'be contlnticd.)
LOUISE HARRISON M'CRAW.

EASTER FLOWERS.
Old ns creation Usolf, yet now overy

sprlng-tlmo! Tho coming forth of the
gresil greon grass, tho putting out of
tho IcavuB and the opening of tho How-
ore, nnd moro than nineteen hundred
times have the^ followers of our Lord
Jesus Christ welcomed Easter Sabbath,
which still comes to ua with Its fresh
now joy each year. It cornos with the
llrst spring flowers and we wolcopio its
dawning, bringing Into God's houso flow¬
ers from tho forests and thn choicest of
tho conservatorios, ciarlboi had been
watching her ono roso bush for many
days, with alternating hopo and tear.
But her hopes woro fulfilled, and on
Easter morning she lound ono full-bloom
roso. With Its single offering sho start¬
ed 'for Wm<3ll, '"iÇiarlbol," said her
mother, "will you have timo to go aroumi
by Mrs. O'Nell's, and make this Jelly
and blanc-miingo for Kitty? She en¬

joyed that which I took her Friday no
much, that I would llko her to havo
«Cine inoro to-day.. I've put In a bottle
of beef ten. The doctor nays If sho can
havo something to tempt her appetite,
and tako her mind from herself, sho muy
get well ugnln."

(To be Contlnuiid.)
NELLIE ???????.

Wllllamsburg, V».

THE WALK.
One day Juno aud hor mother took a

walk In the country, They saw some
llttlo squirrels building tholr nest. .Soon

thoy stopped nnd ato some lunch and
Jane picked some flowers, and when they
got homo that night Jan,· (old her father
what a ? Ico limo thoy hud and hoped
that her mother would carry her out
agata, «?f??? Atf'mWï«


